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bl 1 said, “Is he unknown to you, tooT | eidedd what to do,

*No, it Is the notorious anarchist, Terah A day or two passed, but brought me no
Behileh.” tight. T went for long, lonely rides, oy was

“Oh!™ I sald, a Ti for T Knew | oo habit, contriving to pass the Grey
that this man was as Wily as & serenh. | Hause either going or returning, bog 1
with the advantage of po an InRo" | aould se¢ und hear nothing It was a3
cent and prepossessing exterior. There Was | gilont ps a house of the dead. 1 plotured
po wign without of the daredevil splrlt) ype ruthless master weaving his webs In
within, which knew mneither fear nor Dity. | she silence and darkness, llke a human

A man of such soft, § <h and
manner as to deceive cnemies
Time aftar time he had slipped through the
eofls just ms they were tightening round |

trRUnSIvEe S sphler, hungry for lives, and 1 raged
wardly, because not one single thread found
itz way to my bandsa. I made cautious in-

quiries of my friend, the landlady, and at

In
n=
even his

him. the village pe . : as
I Hage post office, but all 1 learned was

“Yea," Sir Fdward sald, with a ""”"Ir that Mr. Schlich was progressing fuvorably
smile, answering my unspoken thoughts, 4 that he hud very fow letters. 1 Sir

“not an adhr«a:, to be desplsed, 1 n‘:mll. |
By the by, have you ever seen him?

"No." 1 rn:;n!f--., ‘thnugh he 1» familiar
enough to me by report.”

He unlocked one of the numerous draw-
ers In his writing table and took out a pho-
wograph,

*That Is the man,” he sald, handing me
the card.

“Ha jooks very German,” I remarked after
a moment’s consideration, notidg tha falr |
beard and lght, spectacled eyves, the smil-

dward had not been »0 sure
I;:ut!m-,' mischief, 1 might
that he was here really unly for rest and
change of wir. his existence appedared so
harmless, There was no disguise about him,
not even in his name. If 1t were not the
arnkness of lonccence, it must be the
¥ of guilt.

1 had gone for a long ride one evening,
and It was getting dark when I found my-
#olf agaln on the road to the Grey House
} 1 was approaching The Eilms the nearest

that he was
have thought

au-

tng, rather sleepy looking face, and N8| .. 0.0 1o Mr Schilel’s, which also stood
broad, athistic shoulders. in well-wooded grounds, and was occupled

“He is Germnn, on ons side, at least: his | _ ;o4 yoard by a sclentist of some repu-
mother, T believe, was English. Hwa speaks tation and his only son, A piece of rs
both languages ke a native and, alto- common land ran by the side of

gether, has had the upbringing of a gentle-

] - a = hera for more than a mile, and I
e e Wwhich makes him the more danger- | .. j.tiy along on the grass, for both
ou Bess and I were tired, when 1 noticed a
“Where 12 he now? I asked. Do you| ..o arawn up on the other slde of the
know?*

rond. The horse had on a nose bag, and 1
tail of the cart was turned toward a 1..:!e
door In the garden wall of The Elms,

I was a Httle curlous as to what the cart
could contain that it should be unloaded
s0 late at a side door, and, half uncon-
sciously, I stopped a moment to look. As I
paused two men cama cut and I heard one
of them say:

“How many mere have we got? and
there was o sound like the striking of a
mateh,

His companlon uttered a sharp exclama-
tion, and stopped him with & gesture of
alarm.

“Are you mad™ he said.
to blow us all to hiazes ™"

There was a muttered reply, and the
man began rolling something towards him
down the cart. It was too dark for me to
see distinetly, but I could distingulsh the
shape of a barrel. Fe 1ifted it onto his
shoulders and carrled It through the garden
giate, his companion following with a simil-
lar load

When the sound of thelr footsteps had
died away, I, very cautlously, went up to
the ecart and looked Inside. A tarpaulin
sghest was thrown back, and underneath it
1 saw two or three small barrels, Looking
cleser, I notioed mome writing on them in
white paint. It was one word: Gunpowder,

Instinctively, 1 rode quletly away before
the men could return. Gunpowder. The
word haunted me, though,
that the occupant of The Elms was en-
gaged in scientific pursuits, I told myself
there was nothing extraordinary in his hav-
ing this explosive In his possession, Bet
In such a large quantity! He must surely
| ba engaged on an experiment of cansider-
nhla fmportance to need so much And
then the thought struck me that he was
Terah Schlich’s nearest nelghbor. Could
there be any connectlon between the twoT |
I was In such a suspicious frame of mind
that I was ready to Imagine anything

“The last information I had was that he
was lving out Shirley way, But with such
& man his cstensible place of abode means
nothing; the danger fs most likely to come
from tha very opposaits guarter.”

“He is mot far from me then™ I sald
musingly. “I think I had better return
home, and start operations from there. I
am less likely to be suspected. 1 suppose
you wish me to walch Mr, Schilch and find
out what he is plotting?”

“Exactly.” he sald. *“Hs will not bs so
much on his guard with & lady, You may
succesd where & man would certainly fail.
I am so completely tn the dark that I can
glve you no help, T am afraid. I can only
say—suspect everything and risk nothing
The newspapers, especlally ths Radlcal
rage, with thelr sickly tenderness for crim-
fnals, are a source of Inconvenlence (o us,
but I will see yon through any little 4ifM-
culty that may arise.”

I was in the habit of riding on horseback
a good deal, and that same evening 1 had
my mare, Black Bess, brought round, -ndl
siarted off on an exploring expedition.

It was an ideal night for a ride; it would |
be light til & o'clock. A lttle raln had
fellen earller in the day, just sufficient to
iny the dust, and to freshen up the hedges,
The pungent smell of the woods was wafl-
ed to me now and agaln, and In the dis-
tance Shiriey Common lay glowing lke a
purple cloud, for the heather was in bloom.
My mare danced under me, feellng the In-
toxioation of the summer night as I did.
Bhe was mors sympathetic than many hu-
man belngs. Wa had besn so much together
that she seemed to understand my moods
and Iidentiffed herself with them. T had
ealied her Black Besa becauss, with her
bBeauty and fleetne=s #he was worthy to be
the namesake of Iiick Turpin's famous
mare

1 was bhent on
place of abods, o 1T halted

“Dio you want

dlsco

vering Mr.
presently

Schilleh's
at a

lttle countey Inn, where I was on friendly
terms with tha landlady 1 asked for a I was too restless and excited to sleep,
gla=s of lemonade, which she brought me and walting until the moon had risen, o as
out herself, nnd we chatted topether a little | 1 #hould have light enough for my purpose, |
while, I was just about to put a cautious 1 put on a dark cloak, drawing the haod |
question when she forestalled me over my head, and, slipping a revolver in
“i4 you hear of the sad nceldent to.day, | WY pocket, T left the house. Fortunately, |
ma'am?T" she asked with an air of Impor- | I was & good walker, for 1 had some dig- |
tance, “Happening so clase to us, T can't | tance to go, .and 1 could not run the risk

get it out of my mind, Why, If I hag heer | ©f taking Black Bess on this expedition. f
tanding where 1 am now, I might hayve | 1 Intended making an inspection of the
seen 10 grounds surrounding Mr. Schlich’'s housa
*No,” T maid, "1 have heard mnothing. | and even—If an opportunity offersd—of #n-

tering the house itself. Though I might
digeover nothing, I should feel more satis-
fied when this was done.

What was 117
“The mentleman who has just taken the |

Grey House over there—he's got a queer

name: Mr. Terah Schlich—was out riding( 1 chose a corner of the grounds farthest
this morning, as you might be now, when Femoved from the house, mounted the
he was thrown from his horse and broke . fence with some difiiculty, and dropped

| Hghtly down on the other side. It was not

likely any one would be about so late, but
! I took every precaution, hiding among the
trees at the slightest sound. My heart was

his leg. They telegraphed to a London doc-
tor to come down, and he set It, and I hear
the poor gentleman's golng on all right
But 111 b= hard lines for him, so fond a®;
he is of belng out and about. Such a pleas- | beating a little uncomfortably; everything
ant gentleman, too. with & friendly word | 2¢emed g0 still and mysterious. T was In a
tor everyhody.” | plantation of fir trecs, their long, stralght
1 had started at the name, and Black Bess  branches waving like arma around me, now
shook herself plagfully, =0 that the land- Quivering in the moonlight, now rustling in
lady beat a basty retreat, and my surprise | the dark. The patches of whita light on
prssed unnoticed. the ground, where the moon plerced the
*What an unfortunate thing," 1 sald, trees, had a strange, uncanny look.
the gentleman lving here alone?” Suddenly 1 stepped out into a small, clear
“Yes, He gald he had not been having | Space in the middle of which stood a curi-
very good heaith, and had come down for g | 0us Httle bullding. What it was Intended
rest and change. I'm afraid this will throw | for I could not imagine. I went nearer, in-
him back ngaln™ specting It on every slde, trying to find an
When I sall good night to the lzndlady I| entrance, but without avall It hugged its
walked my horss In the directlon of the | Secret close—lf secret there were. All 1
Grey House. 1 knew it by sight, for T had | could be sure of was that it was not an old
moticed it when out riding. It was a | erection, but of qulte recent date. Tt was
gloomy, neglected looking place, surround- | this which roused my susplelons. If 1t had
e by extensive grounds, which had been | been built by Schlich, It must be for some
allowed to run wild. The houss had stood | Sinlster purpose. What could it be? I was
empty for same time 1 knew, and evidently | #0 full of this discovery that I did not pur-
Behlich had not troubled to have much done | #ue my Investigations any further that
to it. On the side facing the road the treey | Bight
were #o thick and high that but litle else The next day I rode out again to The
could be seen. 1 went past at the slowest | Elms. As I went slowly past, a Uttle party
pace that was prudent, scanning it as close- | of gentlemen came down the drive and out
Iy as 1 dared Whh such a wily adver-} of the gutes. An elderly gentleman—evi-
sary one could not be oo cautlous. The | dentlly the owner—chatted with them as
Grey House had neot a neighbor for half a | they got into a dog cart that was walting,
mile, and there was very litle traflic along | but I could only catch his last words,

“Ta

remembering |

evidently we s {from the regi-
ment stati 1 there They knéw the
owner of ¢ Elms and had driven over
to see hilm. There was nothirg strange in
that, 1 saw n « solller salute them,
and I stopped el him casually who
they were.

“Colonel Fk e, Major Clalr and Gen-
ernl voan Schev he replied.

The German General's name set me think-
fng. 1 recognized It as that of a well-
known officer, an enthusiast in his profes-
always on the lookout for any new
dispovery In military sclence, a favorite of
the Kalser's, What was ha deing &t The
Elms? FHad Its owney made some Impor-
tunt Invention that was attracting the at-
tention of the service?
his posseasion of the gunpowder. Musing
over this and that, vaguely unensy without
knowing why, I rode back the way 1 had
cotne,

That night I made my way agaln into
Mr. Schli sxne, and seeing a light In
one of the lower windows, I concealed my-
gelf In a clump of laurels close by, hoping
to Hear or sce something that might give
me a guide. The light came from an open
French window, and I ¢ould hear the mur-
mur of volces, though I could not distin-
gulsh a word

Presently esome one stepped outside and

was Immedlately jolned by another man,
AMr. Terah Schlich. It was furtunate that
& slight breeze was Liowing. or the move-
ment 1 made might bhave betruyed me, for
I started {irresistibly when 1 saw that
ch wasn walking quite easily, without
a Ump. The broken leg had beén &
Int, then?!
They were standing !a the moonlight, and
1 could them both distinetly. The
Etranger was nons other than the owner of
The Elms; the man I had seen taking fare-
well of the officers that same morning.
What could he want here? In the fleeting
glimpea I h=d had of him earller in the
something in his face had struck me
as filntly famillar. 1 recogrized now what
it wis, Thoere was a likeness between him
and Terah Schlich. He was, apparently, a
h older man, and Instead of a beard he
wira A& heavy white mustache, but It wns
the same pleasant German type of face, and |
when he put his pince-nez to his eves, as he
did opce, the likeness was increased,

“Everything l= running smoothly, then?"*
he sall
“Yea," 8

sion,

e

Sechll

day,

tlleh replled, *“The broken leg
was a good dodge, it gave me all the pri-
vacy I wanted, and it puzzled my. falr op-
ponent. I do not think we have anything
to fear from her*

That might explain i

1 H”” “‘

i haks iJ ke

pleased to see him
againgt him 1 have 1
The pleas=ant, r;t:.'r I
underwent a curfous change os
It became cold and bhard as a mask;
thin lips parted over the white

vre e an old =

» setile.™

e old

eruel hate. I shuddered and turned cold.

“To-morrow morning, then*
he shook hands with Bchlich,
ses you agaln untll we meet in Parls ™

Long after
crouched there In fear and horror
amazement. 1 was overwhelmed by
had passed. It
terlous that, for m time, it robbed me of |
my self-pousession. My thoughts driftad to |
and fro without finding anything on which
they might rest,

Who was this man—the master of The
Elms? I knew nothing of him. I had besn
sel to watch Teralh Schlieh, but 1t was this
other who seemed to take the lead. My
face flushed hotly when 1 thought how 1
had been fooled. 1 was ready to risk my
life to turn the tables. Schiich seemed to
be marely a tool—an accomplics. And what
was the schems? Not a word had betrayed
it. Any step I took would bhe fraught with
danger, because It must be taken In the
dark. And yet I could not remain qules-
cent. 1 lay awake thinking half the night,
and directly after breakfast I mounted
Black Bess and set off for Eastuor Camp.
I would see Colonel Fordyce or Major Clair |
and put them on thelr guard. Perhaps they
could help me to uaravel the mystory, I
Inquired at the quarters  and
learned that Colonel Fordyee was not In,
but Major Clalr would see me. 1 had writ- |
ten “Private and lln;-ru:l:ml‘ on my card,
and the young officer's fare expressed some
of thie surprise he no doubt falt.

in ns few words as possible I told him
my errand

“I don't know what the plot 1s." I con-
cluded, *but an Terah Schlich Is concerned
In It, I am sure it 1s not to be desplsed.™
His face had grown véry grave an I gpoke,

“Colonel Ferdyee und a few others have
already started for The Elms" he sald. "It
was the merest chance 1 did not go with
them. Professor Bordman asked us
come and see a very Interesting experiment
in wireless telegraphy with a balloon he
wins to make this morning. He will fire o
powder magasine electrieally from a distant
point without contarct
would, of course,
be able to explode mines and simiiar con-
trivances through actheric communication
only."”

“I have read something of this discovery,”

wag =0 sudden

oflicers”

“And you understand exactly what you

I Interrupted, “but we have no time for ex-

the house was In darkness I |

and |
what |
and mys- 1

“Halfl blind and choked with dust, I urged my brave litile mare to
ever grealer speed.”
“Umtll te-morrow, then' have to doT There will Le no  difMculty
And with a wave of the hand he wont to-, about your escape: you only to ba
wards the house, while the dog cart was | yourself and no one will nize you. As
turned i the direction 1 was going. On| for me, T shall by sufe enough in the bal
the impuless of the moment I determined 1o | loon™
follow 11, Afterad of sume miles along “It’s all right. There Isn't & kitch
& country voad It turned off at Eastnor and | where. How many visitors do you exg
mnade for the Harracks on the top of the “About half a doxen. A ne High
hiil. 1 was not very much surprised. There | incog., two or threes other b lge, Les
weS & smart. miii ¢ look abouot the men; | von Scheven, I shall be partic .41...! 'y

face |
he spoke. |
the
teeth In & |
wolfish sonrl and the eyes giltiered with &

he sald, a8 |
“I shall not |

i
F
1l
1
|

|

[

|
|

to |

In time of war It
he of great advantage to |

planitions now, Something must be done
at once or It will be too late. Can yon
make no suggestlon? From which polnt is
the danger likely to come? Of course, your
| friends must be warned, but I am anxious
that Schilch should not escape.'”

Before I had finlshed speakicg he had
started un

“If there is treachery,” he sald, *It must
be in connectlon with the explosion; the
professor is to be alone In the balloon. But
1 do not know where the slectric station is
with which he will be In communication.
He did not show It to us; he merely men-
tioned that It was in  the charge of a
friend.”

“Then T know," 1 eried excltedly., “It Is
&t the Grey House In charge of Terah
Schlich, In what way It i1s to be managed
I cannot say, but I am convinced now that
the people he has called together ure to be
killed in the explosion.™

1 saw that my words earried convictlon,
for Major Clalr grew white as death.

“If that Ia what you think, and you know
whers the electric statlon is for God's
eake, g0 At once and shoot this Schlich
down like & dog,” he cried. *“He has euly

B.ﬁ/'om'a\ ~— |

“He made a movement toward the instrument and I fired.®

to touch a buiten attached to the Instru-
ment and the magazine will be blown Into
atoms! Go! thers Is no time to explain
matters to any one eise, I will follow you
as soon as 1 can, but I must go to The
Elms first."”

I did mot walt for another word. I had
flung myself on Hlack Hess and ws were
galloping down the road before I had re-
covered from my consternation.

Bhall T ever forget that ride? XNo one
who has not raced with death for the lives
of men will understand what I felt. Should
1 be In time? I looked up at the brilllant

sky, where the pitlless sun beat down on |

my head till 1 reeled in my saddie and the
earth swam before my eves; and I prayed,
as I bad nmever prayed in all my life before,
though not a word passed my lips

I was half blind and choked with dust,
and In & dream I heard a volce—so hoarse
and stralned that I couldnot have recognized
1t for my own—encouraging my brave littis
mare, urging her on to ever greater speed
1 seemed to be rushing through the air, ob-
Jecta fell away from me before I could
reallze them. Fortunately It was a qulet
country road, or theres must have been an
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This photograph shows nine of the chil-
dren of the Odd Fellows' Orphans' Home, lo-
cated at Lincoln, 1L Also, the plcture
of Mrs, Lizzie L. Morrigon, superintendent
and mation.

Thers are more than 10 chlldren under
her care, all of whom are Odd Fellows

- thelr own living.

FELLOWS' ORPHANS' HOME,

Sfnce the opening of the Institution !n Jan-
uary, 1883, *1 children have been recelved
Some of these, through the lodges that Hha
care of them, have secured good positions
and are now making thelr own way. Some
rematned In the home until they reached
the ag= of 14 years, when they graduated
at the home school. They are now earning
The following prominent
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O«dd Fellows compose the Board of Directors;
United Btates Distriet Judge J.Otis Homph-
rey of Springfield; M. P. Berry, Carthage;
Colonel Geo. C. Rankin, Monmouth; John
R Davis, Jecksonville; Robert G. Stipp,

L

the Advisory
Niemeyer,

hicago. The following ladies comprise
Board: Mesdames Sophia
May D. Stone, Van-

Chicago;
dalia; Helen M. Baldwin, Mattoon; Effle A.

f

Glazler,
Springfield.

lows of lilinois, and the properiy I» now
worth more than $0,000. The children sing
this little prn-er before each meal:

MRS, L. L. MORRISON.
Chicago, and Mary P. Miller,
The home s maintained by the Odd Fel-
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abrupt termination to such a mad ride §
was consclous of but one thought—ons -
ing—that my revolver was ready to
bhand in my saddle pocket and that 17
Bchlich was walting in that little house
the wood to touch the deadly button.

At Inst, after what seemed an eternif
though it was really an
space of time—I reached The Elma,
past it, and raced on to the Grey Ho
All the time 1 hud been lstening for
roar of an explosion, but, though there
a loud singing in my ears, which half
ened me, I knew the fatal moment had
yet arrived. There was stiil time. Q -
my mare down a lttle, 1 brought her
to the spot where I had entered
grounds of the Grey House the first nf
then taking my revolver In my hand,
made my way to the building in the
I staggered as I went, half fesling my
cutting my face sgainst the branches of
trees, brulsing my hands,

The moss deadenad the sound of my fi
steps, but I had no fear; the fateful
ment found me ready for anything.

The door of the hut was ajar, and §
pushed it open. Terah Schlich was
ing before a curlous looking instrument,
hand half stretched out to touch it, thes
cther holding a watch. As he raised
eyea I covered him with my revolver. H
hand went out to the instrument, amd
fired. Hs sprang towards me, reeled
way, and fell like n log to the ground,
u mement I listened with suspendsd bo
wondering whether I had been In time;
not & sound smote the hot, still alr. T
with a murmured. “Thank Ged! I
gered outside, and sank half-
on the grass,

There Major Clair found me, hll.fln“
Iater, leaning against the shed, for I
beyond feellng any fear of what was Inside,
He looked white and ghastly, and his voice -
shook as he told me what had happened at =
The Elms. Professor Bordman had com-
trived to shut up his party of guests ]
were all men of Influence and posl
the powder magazine, whers they
inevitably have been blown to pleces
1 been a few minutes later.

When Major Clair went inside the hut Be
made & curious discovery. The man I had
shot down was not Schlich at all, but -l."\'
up to resemble Bim perfectly, according to
his last photograph. This was done, B0 N
doubt, with the object gf distracting atten-
tion from the real Terah Schlich, who was
none other than the .so-called Professor
Bordman'!

Bir Edwards was pleased to commend mé
highly (I falt that half the credit was due
to Black Bess), but something was lacking
to my satisfaction, for Schiich mads go 3
his escape in the balloon. His accomplice
of the Grey House, however, when he had
recovered from his wound, spent a consid~ =
erable time in retirement at his country's
expense.

mummmmq&—---‘
D. T. Pleres i~



